CORFE   CASTLE

to have had no reputation for courage, ordered his men to
storm the castle under cover of two movable sheds. The
defenders, however, shot at their legs and the attempt was
abandoned. Meantime sallies were made from the castle in
order to drive in cattle. On one such raid, the Parliament-
arians called to a man in a house near by c Shoot, Anthony!'
but ' Anthony thought it good to sleep in a whole skin and
durst not look out, so that afterwards it grew into a proverbial
saying from the defendants to the assailants, " Shoot, An-
thony ! " 5 In August the Earl of Warwick sent reinforcements
of 150 sailors who, filled up with strong drink, proceeded to
attack the castle with wildfire. The inner ward was defended
by Lady Bankes, her daughters and maid-servants, who cast
down hot embers and stones on the seamen's heads. After
this, on a rumour that royalist troops were at hand, Sir Walter
raised the siege which had lasted six weeks.

In 1645, Corfe, which was the only important castle be-
tween London and Exeter still in royalist hands, was invested
by the Governor of Poole. Lady Bankes, now a widow, held
out bravely until the fall of the Castle was brought about by
treachery. One of the garrison, called Pitman, persuaded the
commander to let him leave the castle to fetch reinforcements.
He returned at night with a hundred Parliamentarians sent by
Colonel Bingham. These were admitted through the sally
port, and though the suspicions of the commander were roused
after fifty had entered, the keep was seized and the next day,
after an assault by the besiegers, the castle was surrendered.
The lives of the garrison were spared as a tribute to the courage
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